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adored at all; no supreme Being existing, to whom
the homage of the world was due, as to its creator
and preserver.

The Devil knew the early principles, and whence
they were infused; he knew that it was a fire kindled
with the life, and that could not be extinguished
but with the same life ; that it was the work of na-
ture in man, twisted with his reason, and, as he
thought it impossible to be erased and obliterated,
so he never attempted it. Not to believe a God!
All hell acknowledged the mighty truth, and the
Devil himself could never imagine mankind could
be brought to question it.

Infernal spirits themselves have deified,
But devils nor men the being of God denied;
Till wiser ages found new ways to sin,
And turn'd the Devil out, to let the Atheist in.

This attainment is indeed a new invention; but
like our late South sea stock it is run up, and has
gained upon mankind by a general infatuation, and
may well be called magic in its very abstract. No-
thing indeed but a kind of thinking, rightly called
free, and founded on schemes of the most refined
infidelity, could act upon such a system as this:
what magic must there be to work up the mind of
man to a possibility of receiving such a principle,
without astonishment. No God! what a shock it
gives to the soul, what a blow to the reasoning
powers!

The secret trepidation racks the soul,

And while he says No God, replies, Thou fool!

It must be a most exquisite piece of magical
work, and magic in itself must be a most exquisite
art, more refined and more superior in wickedness
than the most superlative craft of hell ever arrived
to, that should raze out the impressions of a God